T be Tnigedie of Hamlet 

me - h,u ' > 

P ° 1 ' 5 od bu y yee. fi»r yee well. 

Good my Lord* 

F ° l - Obfcruc his Inclination in your fclfe. 

Key- I fhall my Lord. 

Pol. And let him ply his Mufick. 

*?' We,lm yLord. ExkRej. 

c ... Enter Ophelia. 

ott F " We, ; H °w now Ophelias hats the matter? 

P P 1 S; m u L u r ^ m , yL ° r<U haue biuf ° affrighted 
Polo. Wtth what i’th nameof God ? * 

T ™au M / Lo f d > asIwas r °wing in my Cloffec, 

* «j l Wltb his doublet all vn brac’d 

No hat vpon his head his ftockins fouled, 

downe gyred to his ankle. 

Pale as his/hirt, his knees knocking each other 
And with a looke fo pittious in purport 
As if he had beene loofed out of hell 

p P J*l 5 °L hor [°V > he comes before me. 
iol. Mad for thy loue? 

Of he. My Lord I doe not know. 

£ut truly I doe feare ir. 

Polo. Whatfaid he? 

ru?^' H u e took t me b y the wrift, and held me hard 
Then goes he to the length of all his arme, * 

And vvith his other hand thus ore his brow. 

He fals ro fuch perufall of my face 
As a would draw it; long ftaid he fo, 

Ac laft, a little fliaking of mine arme. 

He raifed" W?‘ d th “ swau,D g vp and downe, 

A, ir d f 5 d r 3 figh fo P ,ttlous 3nd profound. 

As it did feerne to flutter all his bulkc. 

And u'u- b , C,ng 5 that done > ht l«s me goc. 

And with h!s head oner bis fhouiders turned 

e leem d to find his way without his eyes, • 

And?*' °L fd .°^ r L CS hc wcnt without their beJpes, 

And to the laft bended their light on me. P * 


Prince d/'Dcnmarke. 

polo. Come, goc with me, I will go feeke the King, 

This is the very extafie of loue, 

Whofc violent propertic forgoes it idfe* 

And leads the will to defperate vndertakings 
As oft as any paflions rndcr heauen 
That does afflift our natures : I am forrie. 

What haue you giuen him any hard words of late? 

Ophe. No my good Lord, but as you did command 
1 did repell his Letters : and denied 
Hisacccffetome. 

Pol. That hath made him mad, 

I am forrie, that with better heed and iudgement 

I had not coted him, I fear'd he did but trifle 

And meant to wracke thee, but befhtow my Iealoufie: 

By heauen it is as proper to our age 

To caft beyond our felues in our opinions. 

As it is common for the younger fort 
To lacke diferetion jeome, goe we to the King, 

This muft be knowne , which being kept clofe, might moue 
More griefe to hide, then hate to ytter loue, 

Come. Exeunt. 

pfcrtfh. Enter King and Qneene, Rofeneram and 

Guyldtnfterne. 

King. Welcome deere Rofeneram and GuyldenSterne„ 
Moreouer, that we much did long to fee you. 

The need we haue to vfe you did prouoke 
Our haftic fending, fomething haue you heard 
Of Hamlets transformation fo call it, 

Sith nor th’ exterior, nor the inward man 
Refembles that it was, what it fhould be, 

Morethenhis fathers death .that thus hath put him,. 

So much from the vnderftanding of himfelfe 
1 cannot dreame of : I intreat you both, 

That being of fo young day§s brought vp with him, 

And (ith fo neighboured to his youth and hauour. 

That you youchfafe your reft heere in our Court 
Some little time, fo by your companies. 

To draw him on topleafures, and to gather 


